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Trial and Punifoment of State Crim‘nals in Hol- 
land: As defcribed by Mr. Pratt. 

PUBLIC jutftice is adminiftered, I believe in 
the Provinces, with a very impartial, but, in fome 
cafes, a very myfterious hand. In common af- 
fairs, the accufed is tried, and if not immediately 
acquitted, he is reconducted to prifon without 
his knowing when his fentence will be paffed, or 
of what nature itis to be. At the pleafure of 
the magiftrate, he is fummoned to make his fe. 
cond appearance, and then receives fentence ; 
after hearing which, he is carried again to his 
confinement, whence he is brought out only on 
theday he is to be executed: of this he has only 
a few hours notice, whether the punifhment be 
capital, or otherwife. He is then delivered o- 
ver as a public fpectacle, and his offence made 
known, in a fummary way, to the people. 

The ftate trials are conducted with great fecre- 
cy. A marked perfon is picked up, in a man 


ner almoft imperceptible. He is tried, condemn. | 


ed, and executed, without the public fufpecting 





any thing of the matter. If the offender be of a de- | 


{cent whofe family would be difgraced by an ig- | 


nominious death, he is brought into a certain a- 
partment in the feat of juftice, where he perceives 
a goblet ftanding on atable; and on one fide 
of it the figure of a woman, called the Maiden, 
larger than life, but of exquifite beauty and pro- 
portion ; the perfon whofe office it is to attend 
gives the criminal the choice of thefe, either of 
If todrink the con- 
tents of the goblet be his election, he has no fooner 


which 1s an Inevitable fate. 


taken the poifon, than the officer makes him a 
bow, and informs him he is at full liberty to go 
where he pleafes. 


Of courfe he makes the beft 
ad 





|} of his way home; but the poifon he has fwal. 


lowed is of fo active a nature, that he takes his 
death along with him, and has no other confol:- 
tion than that of yielding up his life amidft hi, 
friends. If the other be his choice, he advance, 
to the figure, whofe arms are by fecret fprings 
xtended to receive him ; and juft as he has reach- 
ed the lips of this treacherous. Maiden, he finds 
deftruction in her embrace: he is locked faft in 
her gripe, and feels innumerable lances ftriking ‘n 
his heart and vitals. 
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HUMOROUS. 


THE Earl of S. kept an Irifh footman. My 
Lord having fent him one day with a prefent to a 
certain Judge; the Judge, in return, fent my 
Lord half a dozen live partridges, with a letter. 
The partridges fluttering in the bafket upon 
‘Teague’s head, as he was bringing them home, 
he fat down the bafket and opened the lid of it 
to quiet them ; whereupon they all flew away. 
“© Othe d—!I burn you !”’ faid he, * f am 
you are gone.” When he came home, and his 
Lordfhip nad read the letter,—‘* Why Teague,”’ 
faid he, *¢ I find there are halfa dozen partridges 
in the letter.””—** Now, arrah, dear honey,” faid 
Teague, ‘*I am glad you have found them, ia the 


glad ~ 


letter, for they arc al! flew out of the bafket pt 


ee 


AN Irifh gentleman who is now recruiting his 
company at Manchelter, fays, that when he wag” 
on tne continent he found 50 go/d aflignats in the 
breeches pocket of a flain French fans-culotic. 
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HISTORY or JACK SMITH. 
(Continued from page $3.] 
CHAP, III. 
J, wa refolve to overfee 


No lucky opporiunity, 


} 


Will go te sour, Glto advife 
Which way t° excounter and furprife ; 
Aud, after Fb SPR a ee 
Have found one out to fit th’ occafiony 
Moff apt for what I have to do, 
ds Counfiilor aud juftice too. 
nupipras, Cant, IIl- 
HOW can I better begin this Chapter than bya finail 
tribute of ere to that philanthropy, fo confpicuous in 
the female breaft? Not the limpid ftream, im the moment 
of madnefs, is more Seeded by the canine fpecies, than e- 
very appearance of diftrels by men in general, or is more 
eagerly avoided. Ill-fated is the wretch who has no kind 
female to fmooth his pillow, and foften his knotted couch ! 
no matter if {he were as old as Methufalem, as ugly as En- 


¢ 


dor'’s witch, and as little cared for as his great grand mo- 


— 


ther, he Giall find more compaifion and pity, more reai help 


and afiftance, than from al! his male relations, though he 
numbers them by the dozen. Mr. Pope, whatever he ma) 


have faid of women, in his own per {fon found this te be true 


e- 


and though Prior has fneeringly remarked— 


For if wat women go affray, 

Their flars are more in fault than they ; 
yeta writer, who knew human nature far better, proves 
that true which the other meant byperbolically; andhas 
candidly owned, that they daily commit faults that are 
afcrived to their vices, but which are in reality the off. 


{pring of their pity or compaffion. In fliort, the virtues of 


man are ch si thofe attendant on profperity ; and when 


the day of jorrow, ficknefS and misfertune comes, we fhould 
truly become moft miferable objects were it not for their 
aflitance. Yes, lovely women! one’ individual confefles 
the truth ; and while he owns there are no virtues in our 
fex, which is not frequently poffefled by your's, he is com. 
pelled to declare with a fig, that many of your's, which 
might adora the man, the here, and the chriitian, are 
&ted, defpifed, and condemned, Bad 


would have been the fate of our poor youth, had it not 


fhamefully negle 
been for the compatlion of tus females befare mentioned ; 
for more thin merely his fupper aad his bed was he in- 
debted to them—their kind words foothed his little for- 
rows, and calined the agitation of his mind, and more’con- 
trivated to his repofsthan would the foiteit down in the 
sof fam>tuoas apartments. After a fouad night’s relt, 


t he awoke early inthe morning, refrefhed and refigned te 
his fate : not that he felt no anxiety for the coming cares 

of the day : but hope, finiling hope, brightened the prof- 
pect, and raifed many ideas not unpleafant to his mind* 
The fafety of Captain Grey was the chief thing that trou- 
bled him. Gratitude was too firmly rooted in his breelk 
to make him forieir the obligations he owed him; ard 
with the atmoft eagerne!s he looked forward to the time 
ehat might give him that iarisfaétion. With far different 
thoughts did the two brothers aweke from the cleRs of 
their fotting : their broken confuled fumbers had perplex- 
ed the occurrences of the focus: evening, While a hearty 
repentance of their conduct was the firlt fentiment they a- 
greed in. But to be forry came too late ; and they pre- 
pared to go before thre juftice, literally to enquire from his 
W orfhip how they were next to act. All the parties ha- 
ving breakfafted, they foun fei olf, thevgh with litrle the 
appearance of a criminal onthe part of the youth. The 
Felidence of the magiltrate was a fewmiles diffant; and 
they luckily found hina at home. The Juftice was one of 
thofe characters rarely met with at prefent ; he was what 
might be calld the remains of an old tEnglith country 

Squire ; he lived upon his eflate, which in former iimes 
had been accounted lerge, but in thefe days, when the 
vail influence of mercantile concerns has overrun ‘all parts 
of the kingdom, was not, in the ratio of money proporti- 
on, half its value, Bat, as he was a bachelor, it more 
than fupplied all his wants, while he lived in peace ang 
quietne{s in the ntanfien of his anceftors. He wasa May 
of natural good under {tanding, and well verfed (particular- 
ly in the active part) in-the laws of his country, and the 
duty of a magiltrate. lliseducation indeed had been no 
more than a neighbouring grammar-{chool afforded ; and 
he migtit be fai to be ignorant of thofe manners of the 
great, which is fo frequently called a knowledge of the 

world. His intercourfe with the gentry around him was 
rare, and feldom amounted tomore than occaGonally at 
public meetings, and a diftent civility. In bis early youta 
(his parents {till living.) he had formed a connexion with 
ayoung wornin of low birch, an Trotally agaiu't their cone 
fent: by her he had four children, and certainly would 
have married her on their demife, had not the will of bis 
father cut him of from the eflate if ever #49 event took 
place. What was in his power to do, he did: On his 
father’s Ceath, he took the woman and her children 
home to the houfe, and publicly acknowledged and brought 
them up as hisown, This had given great offence to hi’ 
haughty neighbours, though it was well known he had fo" 
many years before Cropped all connexion with her ; and 
atpeelsat their aparimeats were at diferent fides of the 
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HISTORY or PAULINE pe RIVIERES, 
[a Fact.] 
[Concluded from page 51.] 
Two months had now elapfed fince the fatal day on 
which the furrendered her fisnour. The count’s tendernefs 
had for fome time gradually decreafed. Her tears that 
flowed inceflantly, her uneafinefs at her father’s long delay, 
became tirefome and offenfive to him. 
rid of them—The tafk to fuch a heart was not difficult. 


He refolved to get 


In the molt unfeeling manner, he difclofed to her the villai- 
ny of which he had been guilty ;—and informed her that 
her father was {till in prifon, where fhe was now at liber- 
ty to vifit him. To detcribe Pautine’s fenfations at this 
diftovery would require the utmoft efforts of a Sterne’s 
genius, and is perhaps beyond the powers of language- 
After a long feries of convullive fits, fhe loft entirely the 
faculty of reafon. In this fituation, by means of that im- 
pofing fubtlety which the infane often poffefs, the Role out 
of the houfe with an intention of travelling on foot to Pa- 
ris. How her tender frame endured the fatigues of fuch a 
journey, or how fhe accomplifhed it, is known to him on- 
ly, who “ tempers the wind to the fhorn lam,” She arriv- 
ed in the metropolis on that memorable day, in which the 
Baftile was {lormed and taken by the people. Jafenfible to 
the firing of cannon, and to every object around her, fhe 
feated herfelf ona ftone at the gate of the prifon. Her at. 
tention was at Jaft fomewhat roufed by the shouts of the 
people.—She lifted up her head.—T wo foldiers were fup- 
porting an old man, whomthey had ju& liberated from 
Paulineglanced her eyes towards 
Her reafon 


one of the dungeons. 
him, and immediately recognized her father. 
returned in aninftant—fhe darted through thecroud, and 
fell at his feet—** Oh my father ! behold your Pauline,” — 
His ear quickly caught the well known found—he threw his 
arms round his daughter, and funk dewn with her in that 


fond embrace. 


The crowd, affected at the fight, withdrew toa refpe&, 
fuldiftance. Every tongue was hufhed into filence, while 
every heart melted with fympathy. As foon as De Ri- 
vieres could fpeak, he enquired how fhe came there. — 
“ Thecount D. B 
fon.’’—De Rivieres haltily interrupted. 


informed me that you were in pri- 
«Oh! 





excrable 
villain !Oh, fon of infamy—To him I flattered myfelf I 
fhould owe riches and honours-—LTlow cruelly was I de- 
ceived !—I arrivéd in Paris with fond hopes of obtaining 
futu 
Battile. 


re happinefsfor my child —I was feized and feat to the 
The count, the perfidious count, was the occafion 


ftarted with herror—‘* But the letters,” 


of it.’’—Pauline 
—fhe exclaimed, “ they contained intelligence far differ- 
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ent from the prefcnt.’’—* What letters ? Tfent rone.” 
Pauline fhuddered—“ None !—Oh God |” She refted her 
head upon her father’s neck, fcarce able to breathe. On 
repeated enquiries into the meaning of her laft exclamati- 
on, fhe briefy related to him the deep laid trachery 

which the count had practifed ; informed him ofthe letter’, 
and the filbfequent propofal—“ But, my Pauline,’’ faid the 
father, with eager interruption, ‘* rejected it” —Oh ! par” 
don —pardon ! lacquiefced, toreleafe a father from prifon,” 
—De Rivieres’ eyes flathed fire :—he clenched his hand, 
and held it to his forehead, but {poke not a word. He fur- 
veyed his child with looks of anger and reproach. Pauline 
trembled, and fell on her kmees, clafping her hands for 
pardon. The flood of tendernefs returned immediately 
into the father’s breaft. He raifed Pauline, and folded her 
inhbis arms—* My God !—My God ! thou halt filled up 
the meafure ofmy woes—but—but thy will be done.” 


De Rivieres, fupported by his daughter, now walked ony 
the crowd following them with prayersand tears. An 
officer, who had been engaged in ftorming the Baflile, led 
them to his houle, and endeavoured to affluage the violence 
of their anguith.— The chords of life were too far fevered. 
De Rivieres felt his end approaching faft :—ire called his 
child to his bed fide—* Pauline ! I am very near that mo- 
ment, in which we are taught the weary reft from their fa- 
hours.—I could have wifhed to live to punifh the de{poiler 
of my child’s honour ; but, perhaps, heaven in its mercy 
' To the ftings and arrows of his con- 


has prevented me. 
My Pauline ! may the Almighty 


fcience I muft leave him. 
take thee under his protection !—may he bind up thy 
wounds, and give thee that happinefs, the want of which 
has haftened the period of my diflolution ! 


Pauline, opprefled, convalfed with grief, could not utter 
aword, De Rivieres too had now loft the power of {peech. 
They furveyed one another with looks of inexpre‘lible af. 
fection ;—and, clafped in each others arms ina few mo- 
ments the foals of both winged their flight to the regions 


of immortality. 


The infamous caufe of this woe is flill living ; and at chis 
moment, an exile from.his own couutry, exilts within the 
walls of our metropolis !—This is one of the monfters en- 
gendered by the old government of France !—This isa 
royalift !—This an emigrant !— x hoc uno ditte om- 


nes. "— 


Though Burke and Wyndham of their virtues tell, 
Avoid them, Britons—They're as black as hell! 
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A boule. To this good man (for he welldeferved the epi- 


thet) our party repaired ; nor waited long for an audi- 
ence, The brothers with fome coniulion, told their itory, 
and the youth, with great fimplicity, his. ¢* If, farmers,” 
faid his Worhhip, “ you had come itraight from the fair, 
you could not have met the lad, and had prevented your- 
felves all this trouble. 1 fuppofe this was a blunder from 
the George.”” The farmers hung down their heads. 
* You, my boy,’ continued he, ‘ have acted very right, 
and I make no doubt foon we fhall get you fome tidings of 
your matter ; in the mean time you fhall {tay at my houle, 
and the horfe and yourfelf fhall be cried the next market 
day at the neareft towns.’” The youth thanked his Wor. 
ilip in as good te:ms as he was able ; and farmer John 

who was fomewhat recovered from his confulion, faid 

«* An pleaufe your Worthip, we be very forry if we have 
done any harm; for though we were a little top-heavy of 
fo, yet we did all for the beit.”” His brother added, his 
Honour had often given them advice before, and did them 
a deal of good, andhed take care to followthis toe; but 
if they were’nt too bold, he begged to ax his Worthip’s o- 
pinion a little upon fome law buinefs. The Jultice kindly 
faid, he thould be glad to be of any fervice to therm to pre- 
vent law bufinefs, and enquired whatit was. Sam, who 
was the be(t fpokefman of the ewo, began—* Your Ho- 
nour muft know we be going to. law witha great parih 
near London.”’—“ Why, my friend ?” frid his Worthip.— 
*¢ About a pauper, Sir, which they faid has its fe:tlement 
in our parifh, and fo he was fick ,and they fent him to we.” 
—* Who was your advifer in this bufinefS ?’’ afked the 
Magiltrate-—“ Au, Sir, we went to Lawyer Twilly, and 


he told us as how we were right.” 


« Did I not caution you againft that Twifty the attor- 
ney, when you fhewed me his laft bill? you kwow, farmer» 
1 told you it was more than he had a right to charge.” 

‘Yes, Sir,” replied John ; “ and when we told him fo, 
he took off ten pounds, though we, did’nt mention your 
Worfhip’s name.”—** But how came you to apply to him 
again ?’’——ee'* Au faid he'd ferve us as reafonableas any 
body ; and then. your Worfhip, Counfellor Chatter was 
in town, and we al! went together, and axed him ; and he 
heard all, and examined the pauper himfelf, and he faid we 


were fare of winning it ; and fo, Sir, we gave him a gui- | 


yea as retaining fee for fizes.”’—— Well, my friend,” faid 


the worthy Magiftrate, «* letme hear this cafe ~and if ! 
can do you any fervice, you are very welcome to it for no- 
thing, and at any time.”—The farmers then with many 
thauks ftated their cafe; and th¢y had no fooner finifhed 
‘wheir tale, thaa the Julice afflared them, that boch Chatter J 





and Twilty had moit grofsly deceived them; and that, if 
they continued ia their litigious intentions, they would 
not only retain the pauper, but have the coils of both par’ 
tiesto pay. The farmers looked alli amazed, and ratheT 
doubtful ; upon which, the Jultice reaching a Burn off the 
fhelf, pointed out a fimilar cafe. A fervant here entered 
to inform the Juitice he was wanted ; who defired the far- 
mevs, therefore, to look it over fteadily till he returned. 
As our youth is at latt brought into fome degree of fafety, 
We will leave him a little, while the farmers are wonder- 
ing over their law bufinefs, and clofe this Chapter. 
In the next we fhall fee what is become of his patrom 
Captain Grey, whow we left itretched upon the ground 
with the two footpads, 


. 


[ Fete continued.T-L 6 6 
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COMMON SENSE IN DISHABILLE. 

Dr. Franklin, if my memory ferves me, has obferved> 
that, ‘¢ It is eafier to pick up a pin than to make one.” [ 
know, by experience. that it requires lefs labour to pick 
up an eflay than to write one. W alking the fireet, the 
other day, as I fumetimes do in queft of thoughts, or ma- 
terials for them, | accidently calt my eye on a manulcripe 
fragment, which appears to have been intended for part 
of a play. lI immediately concluded, that the author was 
one of thole unfortunate perfons, whofe ill fated moments 
had been fubfervient to the teazings of the Thefpian Mufe, 
and that his obfervations had dictated to him the proprie- 
ty ofcommitting lis works to the mercy of the public, by 
aheadlong deicent from its gerret window, in preference 
tothe more perplexed and expeufive route, via ftape and 
prefs. The induction was, that he was a man of fenfe, 
ergo, the offspring of his brain is entitled to the rights of 
hofpitality. Butas we ere prone torun wide from truth 
as we are drawn from our premifes by the fub:le thread of 
ratiocination, I am fo far from being tenacious of my cons 
clufion, that I fhall recommend the perufal of the fragment 
to the id/e on/y, cautioning the reader whofe time is of any 
worth, if he proceed further, not to charge its Jofs to my 
account, 


« SCENE, A GARRET. 
an author ard——a fhop-keeper.”” 





Ffirft part of the dialogue illegible.} 

“ Author, * * * By heavens, Sir, Iwill not. ’Tie 
a fair Mayeday, and yet the icicles are pathering round 
your heart, or you would never break friendhhip with the 
fex for fuch wifes. The fun beams his moft cheering 























gniles ; the earth is dreffed in her gayeft attire ; but you 


would her faireft tenant to feleé thofe orna” 
ments - fancy, and make fair ftill fairer. 

«5 illing thefe fair idlers fhould rival 
May itteli pparel., But to be eter nally chooling, 
with wut ever mekine «choice, and running into every fhop 
in town, to fhow thes itelves. under the pretence of feeins 
one’s goods—this is bey ond all fufferance, Why, if the 


earth thould follow the example of fome of her fickle 
daughters, inftead ef making up her {pring drefs without 
ado, and jogging on about her daily bufinefs, fhe mutt 
take half a dozen trips through the milky way, call at e- 
very planet to fe: which kept the beft fancy ftore, and 
come back in the fall with nothing but a budget of pat- 
terns and faded nofegays, inflead of the ripened fruits of 
her more rational employment —Here, to conv ince yo" 
how much we fuffer by thefe bufy idlers, called fhop haun- 
ters, or pattern mongers, examine this ; and as you fome. 
times chaftife folly, judge if this does not deferve the rod. 
[ Exit, leaving a m:morandum.] 

“© Author. [Solus] 1 like my eafe too well, to be dra- 
gooned into an unprovoked war, efpecially with thofe, 
who are trained upin the art.of making conquefts. Howe- 
ver, with am inclination to put the faireft conftruction on 


every thing that relates to the fair, I will perufe thé 
MEMORANDUM. 


“Ladies called at fhop this day, for patterns for 
gowns, 27 

Do. who Arft looked round the fhop, then inquired for 
what they knew was not there—courtefied complai- 
fantly, and went off with kind looks, 3 

N. Bid have the reputation of doing well in bufine/s, am 
unmarried, not to fay handfome—they are fingle, 
and have barsains to make, 

Do. to lovk at goods of various kinds 42 

—Of thefe, the greater part turned over and examived 
mufins, filks, &c. and made their hands very con- 
fpicuous—they were delicate, Several very ftudi- 
oufly concealed theirs—they bore the difgraceful 
marks of indultry. A number ftooped gently over 
the counter, for a nearer furvey of goods—they had 
fair booms. 

Sum total Ufemale cultomers this day, 

‘Bought by the whole, 1 fan— 
profit 


eee 


100 


3 cents, 

- a . 

Troublesqual to taking an account of {tock,. 

N. B. ‘lac Sreater part of the above cullomers repeat a 
fimilahroutine of bufiaefs cach fair day. 


(————, Shopkeeper « 
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A true ftatement, Atteft, 
66 me Clee he 
66 eee, [Hay -—— 

«< The {tatement may be juft. But my friend’s conclufi- 
on are crooked. At any rate, I will not fend my folly in- 
to the world a companion for his dil humour. By his own 
account, his obliging cultomers muft give themfelves as 
much trouble to fhow their fancy ware, as he to fhow his. 
Though not profitable, ’tis a pleafing exchange of kind of- 
fices, and {uch as would leave the balance of pleafure on 


his fide, unlefs his eyes were fixed in a ftoic’s head,’’ 


* * * & a € * « o * 


‘¢ Hic multa defunt.” 

Neither the cataftrophe nor moral to the piece can be 
gathered from this fragment. The gallant author, how- 
ever, might have added in this fcene, and probably did a 
more weighty argument in favour of that clafs of ladies 
whom the ill-natured fhopkeeper calls ‘ /hep Aaunters,”? or 
“* pattern-mongers.”* Trades will multiply as fociety ad- 
vances in improvement ; and it is an ald maxim, that 
> This of /hopping is certainly one 
of the moft growing in our fea-ports, and finds employ- 
ment for a greatnumber, who have no other vifible means 
of livelihood 


‘all trades mult live.’ 
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To L. 
HAD your obfervations on “ Porrar Grove” been 


couched in the language of the gentleman, the {che- 
lar, or the friend of literary refinement inflead of that 
inarling tone you have chefen to adopt; had they difco- 
vered the di@ates of an ingenuous heart, inftead of the 
filly cavils of a marrow mind, they would have been enti- 
tled to fome degree of attention, and called forth at leaft 
an amicable refutation. But the illiberal manner in which 
you have attempted to pervert the meaning of what you 
could find no juft grounds to fatirize, added to the fhameful 
refort to falle quotations, are indubitable proofs that 
your underftanding is as contracted as the bafis of your 
criticifm, 

Did you imagine that by informing us you gave “ Pop- 
lar Grove” but a “ cur/oryreading,’” we thould be more 
ready to excufe the folly of thofe remarks which might 
otherwile be imputed to dullnefs of apprehenfion? Or 
are you really one -af thofe /appy beaded gentlemen, who 
being incapable of underftanding Englith when drefled in 
a-plain and decent attire, are willing to condemn it as 
nonfenfe ? Believing you to be of the latter defcription, 
it would be an arduous tafkto make you fenfible of the ab: 
furdity of your cynical attempt at criticifin, for accerd- 
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their ftudy and employ: but, to a country fituated like 


ing, to the wife of men, ‘‘ though thou fhouldeft ‘bray a fool 
ina mortar, amongmpheat with a pefile, yet will 7 his fool- 
ifbne/s depart from hig.” { 
Towever, I beg the readers of the Weekly Magazin® 
to be apprized, that far from boalting of the excellency 
of my poetry, I am fenfiblezir comes confiderably fhort of 
perfetion, and being mere'y the efufions of a IJcilure 
hour, was oifered for publication, probably without # 
critical review : but that it will net admitof your unge- 
nerous mifvonftruCtions, every candid and impartial per- 
fon will fiad no hefitation to acknowledge. For inftance, 
could any body but yourfelf ftumble at che fifth and fixth 
lines, which are an invocation of the mufe to afifi the mind 
ambitious to give a molz/i acfeription of a country- 


feat, &c. ? 


r . * e . oe es , 
Your fecond objeGion isa mere quibble; grafping at 


fhadows ; and the third difplays the hebetude of your un. 
derftauding, As ifit were doubtful whether “a fair fot’? 
or ‘‘ the eyes” were the antecedent to the pronoun “it.” 
Ent paffing over your “ expletives” and ‘“‘fublimity,”? I 
come now to gratify your vanity by making one confefG- 
on—** Some’s grateful to the fmell,” though a common 
expreflion, is inimical to the ftri& rules of grammar, and 
might be altered to ‘* fome gratify the fmell,” &.— 
However, when it is confidered that Pope himfelf bas 
been guilty of the like expreflions (as detefted by the 
Jearned Lowth) I hope this fingle fault willnot be unpar- 
donabdle in me, the ferfe being not at all obfeured. 

The abbreviation is perfetly proper, and none but a 
pfeudo critic like yourfelt, would havetaken exception to 
it; and sour laft objection would difgrace a school-boy, 
No wonder that fome lines fhould not found like metre in 
your ears, when you are fo wretchedly deftitute of the 
aitof reading. Do let me inform you that“ pioney” 
is pronounced as two fyllables, with the accent on the firft- 
Pray fabricator of Nonfenfe, let me beg of you to treafure 
up ‘‘ufefal hints” for your own ufe, and don’t offer fo lavith- 
ly to thofe who ftand in lefs need of them—Let charity be- 
gia at home, 

E. O, 


66h hd OB be pepe pepe de Dude De 


Extra from the London Metical Review, Publifbed by a So- 


ciety of Phyficians and Surgeons of London, 


° : # gies os 34 3 ° 
« Hiltories of the plague, gxhibiting the modiiication tt 
undergoes in di Ferenttlimates, moft at ail times and at 
- 


all places be acceptable, if not to the public at large, ar 


leatt to that clafs of perfons who make the art of medicine 





our own, hiftories of thisterrible diforder occurfing in the 
northern parts of Europe are more psrticularly interefiing, 
by holding up to our view a pifure of what it probably 
would be, whenever it fhould vifit us again. Sucha_ pic- 
ture is prefented to us in the hiftory of the plague which 
depopulated Mofcow, and other parts of the Ruflian empire, 
in the year 1771, and which forms the fubje& of the fol- 
dowing pages. What at the prefent time muft give a 
greater degree of interelt to fuch 5 fehied js, the danger 
to which we are expofed of impoi..ng the peftilential con 


tagion from America,* on the one hand, and from Turkey 


aud the Levant, on the other: for although the cold has 
happily fuppreffed for the prefent the peftilence which has 
been committing fuch dreadful ravages at Philadelphiaand 
New-York, yet it is to be feared that it may be retained 
in many houfes, and lie dormant to various goods, ready to 
break out again, whenever it fhall be favored by the wea. 
aber, and noone, who is acquainted withthe nature of that 
contagion,can deny the poffibiliry of its importation from 
America tothis country, either now or hereafter, by in- 
fected perfons or infected merchandife. On the other hand, 
are we not threatened with a fimilar danger from the Eaft? 
In executing the hoftile operations which are going for. 
wards in the Mediterranean, it feems fcarcely poffible for 
our fleetsand armies to keep clear of contagion. No na- 
tion was ever longer engaged in war with the Turks 
without taking ‘the plague. In this refpect, they are as 
wiuch to be dreaded dy their friends as their foes. If inthe 
prefent conteft, italy, and France, and England fhall efcape 
this fcourge, it will form an exception to paft events, which 
all furope muft devoutly pray for.” 

#<6 Whatever doubts might have been entertained as 
to the real nature of the yellow fever, on its firft appear- 
ance in North America, I believe almoft all phyficians are 
now agreed that itis the plague with fach modifications 
as are cafily referable rodifference of climate and different 


mode of living.” —Tran/), 


Beer rae SS ee ee 


HISTORICAL ANECDOTE. 

AT the fiege of one of the garrifons in Flawers, the 
only place by which it was aflailable was mied. The 
duke of Marlbororgh, whe commanded the befirging ar- 
my, determined to fend afinall part yro thar fpat, in orde, 
to oblige the enemy to {pring the mine, and leaew a free 
paflage to the whole army. He accordingly fet fer an 
officer of known courage, and addrefled him thy: “ Siry 


‘ od ee 
Ihave fent tor you, confident of your vasour sm military 





el 
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ardour. to employ youona fervice which will caufe the 
town ineeit roly to fall into our bands’ The officr 
thanked the genera] for the honour done him in being fe. 
Yeted in preference to fo many other brave officers as were 
: ‘s Tmult add, faid the general, that the ter 
vice required will prove inftant death co you and your par 
ty.’ Undaunted’ by this; the brave man only reguielted 
to know the fervice; watch being explained to him, he re 
tired to: choofe out the men who were to fol.ow him ii 
this hopelets adventure, then put himdfelf at their heed, and 
rufhed on to the fatal fpot.. The befieged, feeing only this 
brave handful of men advance, and that the general only 
waited the event of the explofion to ftorm the breach With 
his whole army, confidered their caufe as irrecrivable ; and 
unwilling to facrifice a few brave men’s lives, withou* 
tending to anfwer any ufeful purpofe, inftantly beat the 
chamade; 
The town furrendered on honourable terms, and the 


brave officer and his little company were faved from inflant 


deltruction. 


See ee eee ee ee 


Balttinsre. 
iM 3 ME 3. 
SINCE ihe publication of the lal Magazine, little’ in- 
teHigence worth mentioning has been received from tLe 
8 


oldworld. Aconpiirmation of the victories over the aliic 


by Maffena came to hand-a few days fince, but the odicraé 
accounts do net flate the lo& to be fo confiderable as at 
Grft announced. Much dedate has taken place im the Bri 
tifh parliamenroa the fabjeG& of foreign fublidies, the op- 
polition was very powerful, 

Electioneering: publications now fill up a great portion 
of the newlpapers of the U. States, and the names of A: 
dams, Jefferfon, Pamilton and Pinckney, are refounded 
from one end-of the continent to the other, by their re- 


fpective partizans, 
- 
MARRIAGES; 

Marrrep on Thorfilay, the fifth infant, by the Nev. Mr, 
Lifle, Capt. VAN BEUREN to the angelic Milfs FRAN- 
CES FONERDEN, Daughter of Mr. Adam Fonerden, of 
this city. 


‘ 7.9) 4 : . . ow 
‘ Hail Matrimony—Kail thou happie life ; 


“* What comforthere hath man without a wife.” 
¢ »— » > 
wows On Phurflay lait ‘by the Rey, Mr. Ireland, Jol } 
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Stinner Wehfler, quire, of "a fe to Mifs Eliza. 


beth Thornharg, danghterto Mr. To Thornburg, mer- 
chant, of this city. 


bis 
mmc 


The honorable Samue! Dexter paffed through this city on 
Wednefday, for the city of Wafhington, to enter on his 
functions as Secretary of War. 


THE FOUR PERFECT WOMEN! 


Mauomert infor ms us that among menmany 
have been found perfect ; but among women only 
J“. This is an incivility which is not even ex. 
cufable in a Prophet. Heeven mentions the 
four fortunate ladies : Afa, the wife of Pharach ; 
lary the daughter of Imran 3 Khadijah the 
daughter of Khowailed ; and Fatima the daugh. 
ter of Mahomet. How it happened that the Pro- 
phet felt fucha partiality for the wife of Pharaohs 
of whom the world knows nothing, is a myftery: ° 
not for us topenetrate.. But there is good reafon 
to konw why he was fo favourable'to the other 
three perfect ladies ; one was his nurfe, one his 
wife, and the other his daughter / Should awit of 
fer the flighteft raillery on this abfurdity in Con- 
ftantinople, he would there ceafe to be a wit, and 
would becomea heretic. The opinions of men 
are not lefs diftant from each other than theil 
refidence:: 


I fhould be glad if fome method could be de- 
vifed,, whereby communication might be had 
with: * Puer.?” 

4ny perfons who may bave been omitted ferving 
with the Magazine, will pleafe to give information 


of the fame at this office, where they may be furple 


ce 


Any perfon that will furnifh me with fketch- 
es of American or other Biography, fhallrecsive 


| any compenfation J can make. 
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Vor the BALTIMORE WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 


Ma. Corvin, ™ 


~~; ; . . P - 
The following Linestuere written in a blank page atthe end 


P ; 
of the “ Pleafures of Hope,” can/fed by refleMions ari. 
jug fromthe perufal of that work, 


YES Hor thou folac’{t every woe, 
Canit ev'ry foothing balm imparr— 

Save tothe heart, whofe forrows flow 
From cruel beauty’s angry dart. 


Ah ! here in vain you lend your aid, 
Paint ev'ry blifs which love can give ; 
Jw vain youdraw the charming maid, 
The well turn’d arm, the bofom’s heave. 


In vain you yee the mutual flame, 

The mutual with, th’ attendant joy : 
Defpair rejects th’ ideal theme, 

The fancied pleafyres more annoy. 

' ial 

Begone then Hore—deceiver fly ; 

’ Tis thou haft rais’d this cruel fmart ; 
Exiza’s fair—l’ve teen her eye— 

But oh! the with who gave ry heart. 

A. B.C, 


ee re ee eb et oe ee 


SONNET—FROM THE ITALIAN. 


BLITHE fings the failor, as he rows along, 
And heeds nor, as he fings, the flavith roil ; 
Blithe at his work the ploughman tunes his fong, 
And, finging, parts with eafe the yielding {oil. 


The lonely captive, in his grated tower, 
Soothes, with foft fong and {weet, confinement’s ftings ; 
The reaper o’er the new-bound wheat theaf fings, 


And finging, heeds not noontide’s fultry hour, 


Blithe fings the dufky fmith at peep of day, 
And, blithefome as he tunes the jocund ftrain, 
To wield his ponderous hammer feems but play, 
So I, to footh the torturing pangs of pain, 
Which fortune fometimes, fometimes Love may bring, 
To calm thofe woes, and not for fame, I fing, 


rer met ft 


THE CAPTIVE THRUSH. 


ONCE ina garden, fpread with flowers, 
¥namell'd walks and fylvan bowers, 
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A warbling, felf-enraptur'd thrufh, 
Pour’d out his fonnet from a buth, 
And fung with that uulabor’d fire, 
Which only: genius can infpire. 


‘ 


Into a cool, umbrageous prot, 
The lord of this delectaut fpot, 
On fummer days would oft retreat, 
To thun the fcorching, folar heat. 
He heard the fongiter tune his note, 
He faw him fwell his thrilling throat ; 
For now he fung in dying ftrains, 
And now he rent the woods and plains ; 
But then, alas! what pleafure, yield 
The [weeteft fonnets of the field, 
* When foul fufpicion, foe to peace, 
Bids joy abate, and cares increafe. 
In fuch a cafe as now expreit, 
My lord appear’d, nor could he reft ; 
Though mutic fweetly charm’d his ears, 
His mind was fill’d with auwxious fears. 
‘¢ ’Tis true (fays he) this warbler’s (trains 
Are yet confin’d to my domains ; 
And when he fings fo bold and free, 
I raptures feel as wel) as he ; 
But what of that? I fhall not long 
‘Enjoy his {weetly foothing fong ; 
For when the fummer’s bloom is paft, 
And Boreas blows his durly blaft, 
And all the trees are ftript of green, 
The fongtter will no more be feen, 


«« Yet hold ! a project fills my mind, 
By which I fome relief may find : 

It is in early morn to lay 

A flimy twig on vonder {pray ; 
Which, when he perches there to fing 
Will ufelefs make his agile wing ; 

i have him then, and in a cage 
Perhaps he'll fing for half an age.” 


The fnare was laid, the bird was caught, 
But now, alas! he’s good for nought, 
The caufe that raifed his fineft tone, 
Sweet libertv ! no more is known. 

The wiry tenement can yield 

No graces like the grove or field: 

He ne er tunes a fingle Jay, 

Burt pining mopes his life away, 

Which makes the captor curfe the hour 
He exercis’d his wanton pow’r. 


From hence we learn, that tyrants oft employ 

Unlawfularms, which their own fchemes deftroy : 

For proudly thinking what is giv’n too fmall, 
hey war with right for more, and forteit all, 
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